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Ever  alluring,  seldom  enduring, 
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THE    PRETTY    CREATURE. 


{■•h  !  the  pretty,  ptetty  creature  I 
Wht'n  I  next  do  meet  her, 

No  more  hkc  a  clown 

Will  1  face  her  frown. 
Hut  (jallantly  will  I  treat  her. 
Oh  I  tile  pretty,  pretty  creature. 

But  then  her  wicked,  charming  eyes, 
When  she  look^  up,  show  kind  surprise ; 
I,  like  an  awkward,  foolish  clown, 
When  she  looks  up  must  needs  look  down. 

Oh  !  the  pretty,  pretty  creature!  &c. 

Despair  gives  rourajie  oft  to  men. 

And  if  she  smile,  why  tln-n,  why  then, — 

Oh  I   the  ptctly,  pretty  creature!  &c 
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MARY    OF    ALLENDALE. 


Oh  \  have  you  seen  the  blushing  rose. 
The  vidlet  sweet,  or  lily  pale  ? 

Fairer  than  any  flower  that  blows 
Is  Mary  Gray  of  Allendale. 

'Twas  underneath  yon  hawthorn  shade 
That  first  I  told  the  the  tender  taie  ; 

But  now  low  lies  the  lovely  maid, 
Sweet  Mary  Gray  of  Allendale. 

Bleak  blows  the  wind,  keen  l>eats  the  rain 
Upon  my  cottase  m  the  vale  ; 

Lonp  sh.iH  I  mourn,  a  loni'ly  swain, 
For  Mary  Gray  of  Allendale. 
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WHEN     DULL    CARE 


This  great  woiU  :>  a  trouble 

Where  all  must  their  fortunes  bear ; 

Make  itie  most  of  the  bubble, 
V'ju'll  have  but  neij,'hboui  s  fare. 

Let  IKK  jealousy  tense  ve. 

Think  of  nouph;  but  will  jilcjse  ye, 

What's  gone,   tih  but  in  vain 

To  wish  for  back  agam. 

When  (lull  rare  does  attack  you, 
Dnnking  will  those  clouds  repel; 

Four  good  bottles  will  make  you 
Happy,— they  rarely  U.\  ; 

If  a  lilih  shovild  l>e  wanted. 

Ask  the  ^<xls,  'twill  Ih;  pranted; 

Then  you'll  easily  obtain 

A  remedy  for  your  pain. 


21 


WHEN    DULL    CARE. 
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A    PASTORAL 


Flocks  arc  sporting;,  doves  are  coarting, 
Warl>lin>j  ihr'.ishes  sweetly  sing, 

Ah!      Ah! 
Jov  and  pleasure  without  measure 
Heralds  in  the  lovely  spring. 

La  ia  la  la. 

Gentle  zephyr,  silent  glades. 
Purling  streams  and  cooling  shades. 
Senses  charming,  pam  disa.'ming, 
Love  each  tender  heart  mvades. 

Dancing,  smgintj,  pipinp,  springing, 
With  our  mirth  tlie  valleys  ring. 
Ah  !     Ah !    &c 
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FALSE    PHILLIS. 


Exact  to  apfwintment  I  went  to  the  grove 
To  meet  my  fair  Phillis,  and  tell  tales  of  love  ; 
But  judge  of  my  anguish,  my  rage  and  despair, 
When  1  found  oq  arrival  no  PhiUis  was  there. 

I  watted  awhile,  which  increased  but  my  rage, — 
With  lovers  you  know  ev'ry  moment's  an  age, — 
I  sighed  and  I  cried,  and  1  looked  far  and  near, 
But  m  vain  was  my  looking— no  PhiUis  was  there  I 

To  wail  any  longer  I  thought  was  in  vain, 
So  1  trudged  o'er  the  fields  to  my  cottage  again; 
When  oh  !  to  my  grief,  in  a  grove  that  was  near, 
I  beheld  the  false  I'billis  with  Damon  was  there. 

I  glowed  with  resentment,  and  proudly  passed  by, 
When,  sweet  as  the  morning,  young  Kate  caught  my  eye: 
I  told  her  my  story — j/m  banished  my  care  ; 
Bade  me  go  to  the  grove — she  would  surely  be  there. 
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RALPHS    RAMBLE  TO    LONDON. 


I  A,M  a  poor  innocent  clown, 
And  lately  1  rambled  to  town, 

For  I've  heard  the  folks  say 

"Twas  a  place  line  and  gay, 
And  1  wanted  to  view  it,  1  own. 

1  went  to  a  place  called  the  play, 

Where  1  thou;iht  I  should  see  something  gay. 
But  they  murdered  a  king, 
Which  i  thought  a  strange  thing, 

Yet  the  people  went  laughing  away  1 

The  finest  of  all  the  gay  sights 
Was  a  place  with  a  number  of  lights. 

Where  they  fiddle  and  sing 

Like  the  birds  iu  the  spring, 
And  harmony  pleasure  invites. 

The  lights  are  all  stuck  in  the  trees, 
And  the  folks  buzz  al>out  like  the  bees; 

While  <lown  in  the  shade 

The  mill  and  cascade 
Is  sweetly  adapted  to  please. 

I  wish  from  my  heart,  I  must  own, 
We  had  such  a  place  at  our  town  ; 

Or  else  at  the  iair. 

That  it  could  t)c  brought  there. 
It  would  pay  well  for  bringing  it  down. 
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MY    LOVELY    CELIA. 


My  lovely  Celia.  heav'nly  fair. 

As  lilies  sweet,  as  soft  as  air  ; 

No  more  then  torment  nie,  but  be  kind, 

AnJ  with  thy  love  ease  my  iroublcil  nund 

O,  let  me  gaze  on  your  briclit  eyes, 
Where  meltinj;  beams  so  oft  aiisu  ; 
My  heart  is  enchanted  with  thy  charms, 
O,  take  me,  dying,  to  your  aims. 
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MY  LOVELY  CELIA. 

(GEORGE   MONRO.) 
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AH  1    WILLOW 


To  the  brcx>k  and  the  willow  that  heard  him  romi'lain, 

Ah  !   willow,  willow  ! 
Poor  Colin  wont  weopine;  and  toid  them  his  pain  ; 

Ah  !  willow,  willow  I 

"Dear  stream,  if  you  chance  by  ht-r  pillow  to  creep, 

Ah  !   willow,  willow  I 
Perhaps  )our  soft  murmurs  may  lull  htr  to  sleep, 

Ab  !   willow,  willow  I" 
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THE     BEGGAR'S     SONG. 


Ho\s  jolly  are  we  begpars 

Who  never  toil  for  treasure; 
We  know  no  care  bui  how  to  share 

Each  day  of  joy  and  pleasure  : 

Come  away,  come  away, 

Let  no  dismal  care  l>c  found ; 

Mirth  and  joy  never  cloy 

While  the  sparkUng  wit  goes  round 

A  fig  for  gaudy  fashions  I 

No  wealth  of  clothes  oppresses; 

No  pa(<  h  or  paint  our  beauties  taint. 
We  value  not  our  dresses. 

Come  away,  come  away,  &c 

We  know  no  shame  or  trouble, 

Tlie  beggars'  law  l>efriends  us; 
We  all  agree  ui  lil>criy, 

And  poverty  defends  us. 

Come  away,  come  away,  Ac. 
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THE    TINKER'S    SONG. 


A  TiWKf  R  I  am,  my  name's  Natty  Dan, 

From  morn  till  night  I  trud^'e  it ; 
So  low  is  my  fate,  my  p>ers'naJ  estate 

Lies  all  within  this  budget. 

Work  for  the  tinkers,  ho  '   good  wives, 
For  they  are  lads  of  mettle  ; 

'Twere  well  if  you  rould  mend  your  lives 
As  1  can  mend  a  kettle. 

The  man  of  war,  the  man  at  the  bar, 

Physicians,  priests  and  thinkers. 
That  rove  up  and  down  great  London  town, — 

What  are  they  all  but  tinkers? 

Work  for  the  tinkers,  ho  '  &c. 

Those  among  the  great,  who  linker  the  State, 

And  badger  the  minority, — 
Pray  what's  the  end  of  their  work  my  friend, 

But  to  rivet  a  good  majority  ? 

Work  for  the  tinkers,  ho!  &c. 

This  mends  his  name,  that  cobbles  his  fame, 

Tiiat  tinkers  his  reputation  , 
And  thus  had  I  time,  1  could  prove  in  my  rhyme 

Jolly  tiitkers  of  all  ihc  nation. 

Work  for  the  tinkers,  ho  I  Stc. 
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THE   SWEET   LITTLE  GIRL  THAT    1    LOVE. 


Mv  friends  all  declare  that  my  lime  is  mis-spent 

While  in  rural  reiirement  I  rove  ; 
1  ask  iiu  mor*^  \vealth  than  Dame  Fortune  has  sent, 

but  the  sweet  little  i^irl  that  1  love. 

The  rose  on  her  cheek's  my  delight, 
bhe's  soft  as  the  down  on  the  dove, 

No  lily  was  ever  so  white 

As  the  sweet  little  girl  that  1  love. 

Tho"  humble  my  cot,  still  content  gilds  the  scene, 
I'or  my  fair  one  delights  in  the  grove  ; 

And  a  palace  I'd  quit  for  a  dance  on  the  green 
With  the  sweet  little  girl  that  I  love. 

The  rose  on  her  cheek's  my  delight. 
She's  soft  as  the  down  on  the  di)ve. 

No  lily  was  ever  so  white 

As  the  sweet  little  girl  that  I  love. 
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THE  SWEET   LITTLE  GIRL  THAT  I  LOVE. 


(HOOK.) 


Andante  Siciliano. 
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A    SAILOR    LOVED    A    LASS. 


A  SAILOR  loved  a  lass, 

And  she  w;is  fair  and  kind, 
But  ah  !  it  came  to  pass 

Hi  went,  ike  stayed  l>ohind  I 
Ever  to  l>e  true-hearted 

A  thousand  times  they  swore; 
They  wept,  they  kissed  and  parted. 

As  many  have  done  before. 

Ah  !  poor  unhappy  maiden, — 

She  yielded  to  despair, 
But,  nothing  her  grief  assuaging. 

She  raved  and  tore  her  hair  ! 
At  lenpth  worn  out  with  sorrow, 

Unahlc  to  bear  her  p)ain, — 
She  wed*  another  to-morrow. 

At  many  will  do  again  I 
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A  SAILOR    LOVED  A   LASS. 


(STEPHEN  STORACE.) 
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SHEPHERDI     THY    DEMEANOUR    VARY 


SuKrHFRP!  thy  demeanour  vary. 
Dance  and  sinR,  be  lit;ht  and  airy. 
Would  you  win  me,  you  mu*;!  woo 
As  a  lover  brave  and  true. 
Hums  and  ha's,  dull  looks  and   si^;hing 
.\nd  such  simple  methods  trying, 
Never  will  this  heart  suUUie, 
1  must  catch  the  llame  from  you. 
Fa  la  la. 
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SHEPHERD!  THY  DEMEANOUR  VARY. 

(THOMAS   BKOWN.) 


Con  spirito. 
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WHILE    THE    FOAMING    BILLOWS    P  jLL 


"Come,  come,  my  jolly  lads,  the  wind's  abaft, 

Brisk  gaJes  our  sails  shall  crowd  ; 
Come,  come,  my  jolly  lads,  now  haul  the  boat," 

The  bo's'un  pip>cs  aloud. 
The  ship's  unmoor'd,  all  hands  on  board, 

The  rising  gale  fills  every  sail, 
The  ship's  well  mann'd  and  stored, — 

Then  bring  the  flowing  bowl ! 

Fond  hopes  arise,  the  girls  we  priz« 
Shall  bless  each  jovial  soul ; 

The  can  boys  bnng,  we'll  laugh  and  sing. 
While  the  foaming  billows  roll. 

Tho'  to  the  Spanish  coast  we're  bound  to  steer, 

We'll  still  our  nghts  maintain  ; 
Then  bear  a  hand,  be  steady,  boys, 

Soon  we'll  see  Old  England  once  again. 
Fri)m  shore  to  shore,  while  cannons  roar, 

Our  tars  shall  show  the  haughty  foe 
Britannia  rules  the  main. 

Then  bring  the  flowing  bowl  I 

Fond  hopes  arise,  the  girls  we  prize 
Shall  bless  each  jovial  soul  ; 

The  can  boys  bring,  we'll  laugh  and  sing. 
While  the  foantmg  billows  roll. 
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WHILE    THE  FOAMING  BILLOWS  ROLL 

(LINLKY.) 
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PHiLLIS     HAS     SUCH    CHARMING    GRACES 


Phili.is  has  such  charmitii;  (graces, 
beauty  triumphs  in  her  eye  ; 

If  no;  for  me  lier  caresses, 
I  must  love  her  thout,'h  I  die. 

Phiiiis  has  such  charming  graces. 
For  her  smile  I  pine  and  sigh. 

Lovely  Phillis,  thou  fair  destrover, 
Iv.ase  my  trouhleil  lovesick  mind. 

Smile  upon  a  hopeless  lover, 
Ceaie  lo  chatm,  or  else  be  kind. 

Phillis  has  such  charming  graces, 
I  must  love  her  though  I  die. 
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PHILLIS  HAS  SUCH  CHARMING  GRACES. 

(ANTHONY  YOUNOj 
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THE    HAPPY    LOVER. 


How  blest  is  •  lover 
Whosf  torments  are  over, 

His  fears  and  his  pain  ; 
When  Chl()e  gaily  smiling, 
Hi<;  anguish  beguiling, 

Repents  her  disdain. 

Transjx>rted  V-ith  pleasure, 
I  gaze  on  my  treasure. 

And  gladden  my  sight ; 
When  slif  gaily  smiling, 
My  anguish  beguiling. 

Augments  my  delight. 
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THE    FORSAKEN     MAID. 


C^LiA,  in  tlie  "ihade  reclininij, 

Cried,  "  Alas  !   how  harJ  my  lot  I 
Sure  'tis  aliiiost  pa'^t  (Jcclininj;, 

That  1  tijus  should  be  forgot. 
Colin  fondly  sighs  for  Kitty  . 

Chloe  is  yoiinp  DamDn  s  tlatne  I 
Kissing,  courtmf;,  all  so  pretty, — 

I'm  neglected — what  a  shanie  ! "' 

"  1  mu^t  own  that  Kitty  fair  is, 

Ruby  lips  ard  sparkling'  eyes  ! 
Look  at  me,  you  11  think  that  therr  is 

Charm  that  mi).'lit  a  heart  surprise; 
Artful  Chloe,  each  b«-(,'iiiling, 

beauty  has  not  more  than  me  ! 
Though  to  ail  she's  always  smiluig, 

I  can  smile  as  well  as  she  !  " 

Youthful  Strephon,  overhearing, 

Was  resolved  to  take  her  part ; 
To  the  fair  one  soon  app«'ariiij;. 

Kindly  soothed  her  arhing  heart. 
Cxiia  sits  no  lon^'cr  watling  ; 

Frce'd  from  sorrow  and  despair, 
Strephon's  words  were  so  Ix'Kuilmg, 

She's  the  blithest  of  the  fair. 
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THE    SAILORS    LIFE. 


A  smlor's  life's  the  life  1  trow, 
He  works  now  late  now  early  ; 

Now  up,  now  down,  now  to  and  fro: 
\\  hai  tlien  i  he  takes  it  chetrly. 

\\^en  penis  gather  round. 
All  sense  of  danger's  drowned. 

We  despise  it  to  a  man  ; 
We  sing  a  little,  and  lau>;h  a  little, 
And  work  a  little,  and  play  a  little. 
And  fiddle  a  little,  and  foot  it  a  little. 

As  bravely  as  we  can. 

If  howling  winds  and  roaring  seas 

Give  proof  of  coming  danger, 
We  view  the  storm,  but  rest  at  e&se, 

For  fear's  to  Jack  a  stranger. 

When  pierils  gather  round,  &c 

But  think  not  that  our  life  is  hard, 
Tlioutjh  btotm-;  .It  sea  illlreat  us; 

For  coininK  home's  a  sweet  rrv^aril, 
When  wive;,  and  sweethearts  gr«ct  u». 

When  perils  gather  round,  Ac 
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THE    PLAGUE    OF    LOVE. 


Yks.  I'm  in  "-ve,  1  f«rel  it  now, 

An.)  Ca  lia  ins  undone  me; 
Aid  jei.  I  <iwcar.  I  can't  tell  how 

The  pleasiii;?  plague  stole  on  me  ! 

Her  voice,  her  smile,  mipht  give  th"  alarm, 
Tis  both  perhaps  has  won  ine  J 

And  yet,  1  swear.  1  can't  tell  how 
The  pi.  ising  plague  stole  on  me. 
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COME.    LET'S   BE    MERRY. 


Comb,  let's  be  merry,  let's  be  airy, 

'Tis  a  folly  to  bi.-  sa<l  ; 

Fi:r  since  the  world's  gone  mad. 
Why  alone  should  we  l>e  wise. 
And  like  dull  fools  gaze  on  other  men's  joys  ? 

Let  not  to-morrow  bring  you  sorrow 
While  the  stream  of  life  flows  on  ; 
But  when  the  cheerful  day  is  gone, 
Still  endeavour  that  the  next 
Shall  Ik:  as  gay  and  as  little  perplexed. 

If  you  have  leisure,  follow  pleasure, 
Let  not  an  hour  of  joy  pass  by  ; 
For,  as  the  tlcetiiig  nionicnts  fly. 

Time  It  will  your  ymith  dj-cay  ; 

Then  tiy  to  live  and  enjoy  while  you  may. 
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Then       try       to 


and      en     .      joy    Mhile         you    may. 
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ELIZABETHAN    LOVE-SONGS. 

Edited  and  arranged,  with  Pianoforte  accompaniments  composku, 

OR   ADAPTED    FROM    THfc    LvTE    TaBLATIKE,    BY 


Frederick    Keel. 


At  Flora  slept  

A  shepherd  in  a  shade 

Come    *i;sin      ... 

C.nie.   Hhillis 

Dearr.  if  you  change 

Deare.  though  your  mind  ... 
Diaphenia 

Fain  would  I  change  that  note 
Faire,  sweet,  cruel!  ... 
Fine  knacks  for  ladies 
PloMr  nf-t  so  fast,  ye  fountaines 

Go  to  bed.  sweet  Muse 

Here   she    her   sacred    bower 
adorncs 

If  I  Dri:e  my  kind  desires     ... 
If  she  forsake  me 
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On  a  time 

Phillis  was  a  fairc  rraidc 
Shaded  with  olive  trees 
Shall    I    come,    sweet    Love, 

-to  thee  ?       

Sleepe,  sleepe  

Sweet  Cupid,  ripen  her  desire 
Sweet  Kate 

Sweet  nymph,  come  to  thy  lover 
There  is  a  garden  in  tier  lace 
Underneath  a  cypress  tree  ... 
What  if  I  seek  for  love 
When  Laura  smiles  ... 
When  lol  by  breakc  of  morning 
Why  dost  thou  turn  away  ?... 
Woeful     heart     with      grief 

oppressed     ... 
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ENGLISH    TRADITIONAL    SONGS 

AND    CAROLS, 

Collected  and  Edited,  with  Annotations  and  Pianoforte  Accompaniments,  bv 

Lucy    E.    Broadwood. 


Abdicati.-in  iBoney'sl... 
Ages  >if  Man  |Thc)     

Banstcad  Downs 
Bedfr>r>1shire  May-Day  Carol 
Bejf^s!  Mountains 
Bold  Pedlar  and  Kobin  Hood 

(The) 

Boney's  Lamentation 

briHk  young  Lad,  he  courted 

me  (A) 


Sussex 
Du. 

Du. 
Bedford  shirt 
Sussix 

Do. 
Dc. 

North  Lincolnshire 


Brisk  voung  lively  Lad  (The)     Surrey 
Bnstnl  Town    ... 

Cild  bkws  the  Wind 

Constant   Farmer's   Son  (The) 

Death  and  the  Lady 

Died  of  Love    ... 

Duke  i<f  MarlhorouRh  (The)... 

Gallani  I'nachers  (The) 

Georgic  ... 

Gibson,  Wilson,  and  Johnson 

Hampshire  Mummera'  Christ- 
mas Carol 

Hrnry  Martin  ... 

M>>«  cold  the  Winds  do  blow 

1  mutt  live  all  alone   ... 

Irish  (iirl  (The) 

King  Henry,  my  Son  ... 

King  I'haraoh  iGypay  Christ- 
mas Carol)     ... 


Sussex 

North  Devonshire 
Susse  % 

Do. 
North  Lincolnshire 
Sussex 

Do. 

Do. 

Do. 

Hampshire 

Susset 

Surrey 

Sussex 

Surrey 

Cumberlii'iJ 


Sutut  ami  Surrey 
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Little  Lowland  Maid  fThe)  ...     Surrey 
Lost  Lady  found  (The)  ...     Lincclnshire 

Merchant  s  Daughter  (Thei ... 

.Moon  shines  bright  iThel 
(Christmas  Carol) 

New  Irish  Girl  (The) 

Oh,  the  Trees  are  getting  high 

Oh,  \armouthisaprettv  Town 

Our  Ship  she  lies  in   Harbour     Surrey 

Paor  murdered  Woman  (The)       Dc 

Rich  Nobleman  and  his 
Daughter  1 1  he)       

Kcisetta  and  her  gay  Plough- 
boy      

Salt  Seas  

Some  Rival  has  stolen  my  true 
Love  away    ... 

Sussex  Mummers'  Christmas 
Carol  (The) 

Three  Hulchers  (Thci 

Through  Moorfields    ... 

Travel  the  Country  round     ... 

Two  attcctionate  Lovers  (The) 

Unquiet  'iravc  (Ihc) 

Do.  

Valiant  Lady  (The)    

Van  Diemcn's  Land 

Wealthy  Farmer's  Son   (The) 

Young  Servant  Man  (The)    ... 

limp,  giH  ;     83  00  limp   morocco. 
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Sussfr 

.•^ussex  and  Surrey 

Surrey 

Da. 
Sussex 


Do. 

Sussex 
Do. 

Surrey 

Sussex 

Do. 

Do. 

Do. 

Do. 
Surrey 

Nortlt  Devonshire 
Surrey 
Sukst  I 

Do. 

Do. 


